GAS OF THE SEA, SHIPS, PLUNDER AND. 



Once more, let me congratulate you on anothi 
smash hit . . , your latest addition to the fine line o) 
E.C magazines ... PIRACY- At first I was expects 
find the usual movie screen version of pirati 



like 



you ! 



i the 



side In 



book has stripped off the glamour. You have given 
frank stones of how life really was at sea, and I 
one person who really appreciates your effort! 
doing so. Your books are so far advanced 
other comic magazines on the newsstands today th; 
I don't see how your competitors stay in 
William Buckley 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
. . . Boy, am I going to enjoy your new magazin' 
PIRACY. I'm a sea-lover from way back and I'v 
waited a long time for someone to come out wita 
a mag devoted to the sea, ships, plunder and piracy: 
1 see that you've put phrases in the mag as th< 
actually said them, not as they were spelled 
Byron G. Sherman 
Fayctteville.N.C. 



. Well, you'v 



ind again. How- 
you put 



many more untopable mags ca 
PIRACY is the best of the E.C. family. Your 
stories, and nautical terms are excellent, I've beeni 
waiting for a mag like PIRACY, and leave 
E.C. ro be the first to bring it 
as usual. Bob Blanchette 

ECFA 17,911 
San Antonio, Texas 



. PIRACY 



i so good, I guarantee youi 
copying it. 

Terry Owens 

N.Y.C. 



...PIRACY partly makes up for the 
Frontline Combat. Johnny Keiter 
ECFA 6197 
Kansas City, Mo. 



... I never was very interested in sea stories, bu 
now, after the first issue of PIRACY, I guess I'll b« 
reading a lot of them. All I can say is that it look: 
like you've done it again. j ames Chambers 
Omaha, Neb. 
. . . It's a wonderful mag . . . very characterisi 
E.C, I notice that in every story you a 
your twist endings. Douglas Omer Shut 

Charleston, Ark. 
... I think it is one of the best books I'v 
read. I felt as though I were one of the c 
everything was happening to me. 

Paul Gasper 
. Jessup,Pa. 



ad another r 

Raymond DiGic 
Astoria, L. t. 




toducing such a fine comic mag. The stories are 
, and the vocabulary is most vivid. The 
ins are superb. In other words, I like it. 
George Panos 
Charleston, S. C 



...II 


tld vour PIRACY absolutely tremendous. 


1 Most en 


oyable are the unexpected endings. 




Janet Liebenow 




( umu'siriiKnn, M;i.iS. 


1 „.h 


/ould like to thank you for putting our a 


I maga/ir 


e with sea stories in it. 




Bert Schrivenel 




Shreveport, La. 



mber, SCUTTLEBUTT i 

-r from you! Mail your brick-bats c 
Seasick Edit! 
Room 706, Dept, 4 
225 Lafayette St. 
N.Y.C. 12 




He WAS KNOWN AS SATAN, THE PIRATE...THE TERROR OF 
THE SPANISH MAIN f BRAVE MEN BLANCHED .WOMEN 
SWOONED. AND CHILDREN WAILED AT THE VERY MENTION 
OFHIS NAME. EVEN HIS OWN CREW FEARED THIS MERCILESS 
MAN. HE WAS SADISTIC AND BLOOO -THIRSTY... THE CRUELEST 
BUCCANEER TO HAVE EVER FLOWN THE FAMILIAR JOLLY 
ROGER. HE STOOD NOW AMONG HIS CUT- THROAT BAND ON 
THE DECK OF THE WATER SPRITE, EYEING THE DISTANT SAILS.. 




A MERCHANTMAN, EH... FILLED WITH THE SOLD 
OF THE WEST IN0IES...THE TREASURES OF 
PANAMA... THE JEWELS OF THE BAHAMAS '/ 
FLIES THE UNION JACK, EH? WELL, WE DON'T 
MIND CUTTING A FEW BRITISH THROATS, DO 
WE LADS? OFF WITH YE.THENf TO YOUR 
^BATTLE STATIONS r WE'LL TAKE 'ER, j*M lt 
%BY60D...r-=zz 




The HOT LUST OF GREED COURSED THROUGH THE 
PIRATES. AND EVERY MAN BENT HIS BACK TO THE 
BLOODY WORK AHEAD. SOON, THE HAPLESS 
MERCHANT SHIP WAS CHASED DOWN AND FULLY 
ENGAGED. MURDEROUS VOLLEYS SWEPT HER 
DECKS AND RIPPED HER RIGGINGS... 




Foft MORE Than An nOuft, The fiOMBAHDMENT CONTiN- 
UEO... UNTIL THC W*TE# SMITC WAS MANEUVERED ALONB- 
Siur'THE OUT-GUNNED MERCHANT SHIP, AND A BOARDING 
PARTY LED BY SATAN HIMSELF RUSHED THE STRICKEN 

VESSEL... 



r YE KNOW WHAT'S EXPECTED OF YE . 
M'HEARTIESf COLD STEEL FOR ALL 

'.AT 'EM.LADSf 







ThE BATl'Lt WAS HAND TO HAND NOW, WITH CUT- 
LASSES AND DlRKS FLASHING STEEL AGAINST \ 
STEEL. THOSE MORTALLY WOUNOEO SPILLED 
BLOOD UPON THE DECKS SO THAT PIRATE AND MER- 
.IPPED AND STUMBLED IN THEIR DEATH 
iLES... 




ITWAS SATAN, HIMSELF, WHO RAN HIS, SWORD THROUGH THE 
MERCHANT SHIP'S CAPTAIN, THEREBY BRINGING A HALT TO THE 
STRUGGLE... 




Thus the battle ended...butnotthe 
carnage. the handful of terrorized 
survivors, all that was left alive 
of the merchantman's crew, eyed 
in satan fearfully... 



WOMEN.*.*? FTHEY FOUGH 
WELL, WE'LL I UNTIL THEIR C 
ATTEND TO N WAS KILL£D?I SAY 

THEM LATER? '} PUT 'EM in the long- 
sight NOW, / BOAT WITH SOME 
WHAT ABOUT HL FOOD AND WATER 

THESE pS and SET 'EM 

JILGE RATS?/ \ ADRIFTf 




YOU'RE GETTING SOFT, 
STARKEY... A BIT TOO 
SOFTf BUT YOU'RE A 
GOOD MATE... SO I'LL 

GO ALONG WITH YOU. 

ALL RIGHT? SET EM 

ADRIFTf 



WHAT'S 


i SHE'S CARRYING GOLD 


THE 


BULLION VALUED AT I0O.000 


WORD, 


t GUINEAS? THE MANIFEST 


STARKEY 


1 LISTS SILKS, SATINS, AND 




7 SPICESf THERE ARE 


-j.Aa \ 


PASSEN6ERS below„, . 




1 FOUR MEN AND... TWO ^^^^ 




i" \WOMENf/~^ ' 




^**fc^^& 


-»-__ 


-SKSifc 




m£hh 



A SHORT TIME LATER, THE MERCHANT 
CREWMEN EAGERLY PULLED AWAY FROM ' 
THEIR BATTERED SKIP, SCARCELY ABLE 




TO BELIEVE THEIR GOOD FORTUNE.. 




WnS-mk 
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|Eyb 




| 
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Starkey would have been more than 
amazed if he'd learned what was 
going on in his doughty captain's mind 

at that very minute- 

blast tt? here i should be 
thinking about how to do away with 
THE PASSENGERS BELOW km INSTEAD, 

I KEEP THINKING ABOUT VIOLA. 



The pirate's thoughts went back along the sea lanes of 
uemory to the little village in cornwall where he'd been 
a blacksmith... long before he'd earned his awesome rep- 
utation or changed his name from juniper dell to the 
fearful captain satan.. 





And the pirate captain remembered how, seething with resent- 
ment BUT PARALYZED BY FEAR OF HIS MOTHER-IN-LAW, HE'D RUN 
FROM HIS HOUSE TO THE DOCKS OF THE NEARBY SEAPORT TOWN WHERE 
HE'D SMELL THE SEA AIR AND YEARN FOR THE COURAGE TO TAKE A 
DECISIVE STEP... 




And the pirate captain remem 
bered mow the decisive step 

WAS TAKEN fO/f 



He remembered coming to.hours 
later, and feeling the rolling 
k below him and hearing the 
creak of masts and the flap 




Then, as it must to all men, death came 
gates in the form of a charge of grape shot from 
the cannon of a doomed spanish galleon. mortally 
wounded, he was brought to his cabin by juniper 
dell, who, by then, had adopted the name of 



SO CATES DIED AND WAS CONSIGNED TO THE ■ 

SHARKS, AND THE NEW CAPTAIN ASSEMBLED HIS 

RATE CREW... 




Captain SaTan remembered now 
ONE OF THE PIRATES had stepped 
FORWARD IN PROTEST. . . 



..AND MOW HE'D SHOT The PROTESTER ANYBODY £L $£ wamT TO OBJECT 



I WAS WITH CATES FOR 

TEN TEANSf I ain't 

TAKING ORDERS FROM 
NO LANDLUBBER JOHNNY- 
COME-LATELY 




THUS SATAN'S CAREER AS PIRATE CAPTAIN HAD BEEN LAUNCHED.., A CAREER 

OF VIOLENCE, TREACHERY, AND MURDER... A CAREER OF CRUELTY AND TERROR. 
T WAS AS IF THIS MAN FEARED NO ONE. HIS EVERY ACTION LIVED UP TO THE 
NAME HE'D CHOSEN. HIS WAS TRULY THE WORK OFA SATANIC FIEND. „A 




YES, CaPTain SATAN REMEMBERED IT all AS HE 
STRODE THE DECK. FINALLY THE BLOODTHIRSTY.FEAS- 
LESS BUCCANEER MANAGED TO BRING HIS THOUGHTS 
BACK TO THE BUSINESS AT BAWD.. 



GlEEFulLY ANTICIPATING THE BRUTALITY IN STORE 
FOR HIS VICTIMS, SATAN WATCHED HIS MATE AND ONE 
OF HIS CREW STRUGGLE UP THE COMPANION WAY WITH 
THE SCREAMING WOMEN... 




Behind him, his crew's laughter rung out over the tossing 
sea. he shook ms head sadly as his mother-in-law raved 
on. the once-feared captain satan was nothing more than 
an object of ridicule now. he would never again be able 
to control his men after this.. . 
JUNIPER DELL f rou turn this 
SHIP AROUND THIS MINUTE f 
YOU'RE GOING HOME... TO 
CORNWALL... TO YOUR BLACK- 
SMITH SHOP...VHERE YOU 

BELONG* YOU OOLTffW 
STUPID FOOL f WELL , DON'T 
JUST STAND THERE ' 
AS I SAYf 



THE PIRATES ROARED WITH LAUGHTER 
AND LEFT THEIR BROKEN AND BROW- 
BEATEN CAPTAIN ON THE DECK OF THE 
MERCHANTMAN. THEY LEFT HIM TO A FATE 
WORSE THAN DEATH. AND AS THE WATER 
SPKITe SAILED OFF, CAPTAIN SATAN COULD 
STILL HEAR THEIR LAUGHTER... ECHOING 
OVER THE WAVES... 




rTHE KING'S BUCCANEER 



A boy from an obscure Welsh village 
visited Bristol, England, in 1653. His 
name was Henry Morgan and this 
trip was the greatest adventure of 
his eighteen year old life. Bristol, with 
its tall ships, bustling waterfront and 
colorful sailors who swarmed on the 
docks, fascinated young Morgan. He 
listened open-mouthed as the sea- 
men recounted tales of their adven- 
tures in far-off places. 
, No Welsh village could ever please 
him again, so he signed on a mer- 
chant man as a cabin boy and sailed 
off to the Barbadoes. Morgan soon 
realized that it was far easier to make 
one's fortune dishonestly than to 
work hard as an honest able-bodied 
seaman. When the ship reached Ja- j 
maica, he deserted. 

Here, for several years, history 
does not record what happened to 
him. He turned up again in the year 
1666, when Spain and England were, 
as usual, at war. The Britishers swore 
to drive Spanish shipping out of the 
New World. To do this, certain un- 
scrupulous captains were given let- 
ters of marque and commissioned to 
wage war on Spanish merchantmen. 
Among the captains thus selected 
was one Henry Morgan, for the boy 
from Wales was now the master of 
his own ship and had earned a very 
unsavory reputation. 

Along with some of the ruggedest 
sea dogs ever to unfurl a rnains'l, 
Morgan set out to destroy the Span- 
ish galleons. By agreement with the 
Crown, Morgan had promised to turn 



over all properties, wealth and pris- 
oners he captured. This-was accord- 
ing to the terms set down in the letters 
of marque. Morgan, however, had no 
intention- of following the rules. He 
was hired to wage war on Spain and 
this he did with a will. Turning over 
his booty was something else again. 

The Spaniards soon learned that 
Henry Morgan was at work. He 
raided their settlements, sank their 
ships, pillaged and looted their store- 
' nouses and buried his booty all-over 
^the West .Indies. His biggest job was 
the sacking of Panama. In 1671, with 
a handful of men, he landed at Colon, 
marched across the Isthmus, cleaned 
out the treasures of Panama and re- 
crossed the Isthmus again, pausing 
long enough to bury the treasure 
somewhere along the route. 

After the war, Morgan was knighted 
for his service to the Crown and as 
Sir Henry, appointed governor of Ja- 
maica. His administration was cor- 
rupt and marked with drunken revels 
which soon ruined his health so that 
he was unable to go back and collect 
his treasures from the places where 
they were hidden. 

.Since Sir Henry Morgan's death in 
1688, many eager treasure seekers 
have dug in hundreds of places along 
the beaches and in the lush jungles 
of Panama and throughout the West 
Indies, but all without success. The 
treasures' secret hiding spots re- 
mained a secret that died with Sir 
Henry Morgan, the King's Buccaneer, 
the unquestioned Champion Pirate 
of them all. 



You'd think that of all the things ro seen and done in laiz, the scraps we'd had with some of the 

NSH FIRST-LINE SHIPS WOULD BE WHAT I"0 REMEMBER MOST. BUT THEVRE NOT? WHEN I THINK OF THE 
!,I THINK OF MIDSHIPMAN DAVID PRICE AND mSBOOK. AND I THINK OF OUR SHIP. THE CORVETTEJTO*; 
AND HOW, WHEN WE'D ENGAGED THE UMEY MACEDONIAN, WITH HER FORTY-MNE STARBOARD GUNS THUNDERING 
AWAY AT US AND TWELVE-POUND IRON BALLS SHRIEKING PAST OUR HEADS, PEAHEAD PRICE PICKED THAT TIME 
TO AR6UE WITH ME ANO.MY GUN CREW- 




I REMEMBER TURNING BACK TO MY GUNS TO LEND A 
HAND, MR. PRICE STILL RAVING OVER REGULATIONS 
IN HIS BOOK, AND ME GLAD HE COULDN'T HEAR WHAT 
I SAID OVER THE BOOMIN' Of 7 THE BATTLE ... 




THE /»»!', WITH ONLY FIFTEEN GUNS TO THE SIDE, WAS 
TAKING AN UNMERCIFUL POUNDING FROM the HAOEDOtHtN, 
SO WE LIT OUT. BUT I WAS SORRY WE'D QUIT THE FIGHT. 
I'D HAVE RATHER FACED THE LIMEY CANNONS THAN THE 
WRATH OF MIDSHIPMAN PRICE... 



ACCORDING TO THIS MANUAL, THE MEN UNDER MY 'N 
COMMAND ... AND THAT INCLUDES YOU, MR. HARPER ... ' 

ARE PARTICULARLY SUBJECT TO ORDERS WHILE 

UNDER FIREf YET, YOU CHOSE TO IGNORE ME WITH 
REGARD TO CLEANING YOUR CANNONS t I WILL NOT 

^TOLERATE INSUBORDINATION? 'Tl 




We all listened respectful enough till 
mr. price finished lecturing us and left, 
then we laughed at him ... 



But the timc i rehcmscr mst about midshipman price 
and his book was just after two other cdrvettes.wf 
qumcr and thejm**. joined us at sea. we were feeling 
our wat through a thick fog, when suddenly, like agrey 
blanket, it lifted... 




IT WAS THE BIG MACFDONtAN AGAIN, THIS TIME FLANKED BY 
THE 9UEKNIENE AND THE SHANNON. THE THREE LIMEY SHIPS 
WERE A BARE QUARTER-LEAGUE AWAY AND BEARING DOWN 
ON US... 



7HOLD ON THERE, HARPER f THE > 

] CAP'N GAVE NO ORDERS. ACCORDING 
L TO THE MANUAL, NO ACTION 




MR. PRICE NEVER FINISHED. THERE WERE 
PUFFS OF WHITE SMOKE FROM THE BRITISHERS, 
AIYO SECONDS LATER, CANNONDALLS WERE 
SHRIEKING OVERHEAD. CAPTAIN CAMBELL 
BELLOWED FROM THE BRIDGE- 



the rner was being sacrificed to save her sister ships. 

IT JUST HAD TO BE DONE, I RECKON. SO WE WAITEO, LIKE A. 
HELPLESS SPARROW WAITING FOR THREE HAWKS TO POUNCE 
UPON IT. THE BIG BRITISHERS MOVED CLOSER AND CLOSER, 
BLASTING AT US ALL THE WAY... 





f THATO BE SUICIDE, 


( IF YOU'LL LOOK IN 


MR. PRICEf HOW CAN 


YOUR MANUAL, 


WE HOLD OFF THE , 


MR. HARPER.YOU'LL 


Lother TWO IF_Y 


SEE THAT NO LESS 




AN AUTHORITY THAN 


Bw"w%iffifl-k* ^jr \ 


COMMODORE 




PERRY HIMSELF 




Vsff^. jj/ 




t^^kWA 



Midshipman price had been riding me with his 
book of regulations from the time the enemy 
had be en sighted. finally, i exploded. 



Mr. price got all red ano flustered and 
dig into his book again, when a mighty blast 
sea and the air all around us . . 



STARTED TO 
SHOOK THE . 





And then the cover of smoke began tqtnih ano 
we could see the flashes of the britisher's 

CANNON,.. ' " " ' '''' 

NEVERTHELESS, HARPEr|wE'LL S 
GO ON TO OUR OBJECTIVE, 
UNLESS WE'RE BLOWN OUT OF 
THE WATER. I'M SURE YOU 
WON'T FIND IT IN THE MANUAL 
THAT A CHANGE OF WIND IS AN 
EXCUSE FOR A CHANGE IN 

ORDERS? 



WE WERE ABOUT FORTY YARDS FROM 7MC MACBKXtMH 
WHEN THE WIND CLEARED THE SMOKE AWAY. W E WERE 
LIKE SITTING DUCKS FOR THE LIMEYS WHO SPOTTED 
D OPENED FIRE WITH MUSKETS - 





MUSKETBALLS WERE PEPPERING THE WATER AROUND US, 
WE'D TURNED, SO THAT OUR LONGBOAT WAS BROADSIDE 
TO TH£ KAC£OONId/t. MR. PRICE PICKED UP THE MINE 
AND PUT ONE LEG OVER THE GUNNEL. I GRABBED HIM... 
'I'M IN CHARGE OF THIS BOAT, HARPER. 

AND / GIVE THE ORDERS f IF YOU 

DON'T LET GO, I'LL CONSIDER THIS 
^AN ACT OF MUTINY f^ 
.STATES THAT. 



HE CAME BACK ALL RIGHT. HE TURNED AND BUTTED 
ME, AND I HAD TO LET GO OF HIM TO GRAB WHERE 
IT HURT... IN MY BELLY... 




He SLIPPED BENEATH the WAVES AND DIS- 
APPEARED. I THOUGHT HE'D SUNK, HOLDING ON TO 
THAT HEAVY MINE. BUT HE CAME UP A6AIN ABOUT 
THIRTY YARDS FROM THE LOOMING BRITISHER,. 



WE STARTED TO ROW BACK TOW TNOY. THE LIMEYS 
SPOTTED MR. PAKE AND THEIR MUSKETS BEGAN RATTLING 
AND LITTLE GEYSERS STARTED JUMPING UP ALL AROUND 
HIM, BUT THE BIG SUNS OF THE MACEDONIAN WERE SHAKING 




Some smart officer on the Britisher must've 
realizeothis. he ordered the guns stilled. mr. 
price was about ten yards from we macedonian's 
hull by then. they couldn't help but hit him.. . 



Mr. price sank beneath the waves, the Macedon- 
ian's CANNON BEGAN SPITTING FLAME AND IRON 




We'd just about reached the r/tor when one of my 

MEN DROPPED HIS OAR AND POINTED. WE ALL LOOKED 
AROUND AHD CHEERED. MR. PRICE NAD COME UP AGAIN.. 
CLOSE IN TO THE WATER LINE BENEATH THE UNOEBBULGE 
OF THE MACEDONIAN, WHERE THE LIMEYS ON DECK COULD 

NOT BEE I 




Mr. PRICE SET THE MINE AND SLIPPED BENEATH THE 
CHURNING WAVES. THE LAST THING WE SAW WAS HIS 
ARM.. .IN A KINO OF FINAL. FAR EWELL SALUTt 




For s few seconds, nobo 




And when the air cleared and we were being hauled 
back onto the troy, i turneo and saw them 



We WATCHED THE 8UENPIENE MOVE in to help the 
HACEDO 'WAN AND LASH TO HER BATTERED SISTER 
SHIP AND TAKE HER IN TOW. AND THE SHANNON, WITH 
SMOKE STILL COMING FROM HER HULL.LIMPED AFTER 
THEM.. 







, HfftE IS A. SCENE FROM ANOTHER. OF E.C.'S "NEXU DlftECTlOWMAGS... 




YeS.THAT'SHOW IT«S. every day. we GALLANTLr FOUGHT 4 GALLANT £N£MT... WITHOUT REALLY 
HATING Hilt/ WE COULDN'T EVEN HATE THE JERRIES A COUPLE OF CAYS LATER, WHEN IT HAPPENED. THE CO 
COL. MIKE PEPPER, HAD LED EIGHTEEN OF US OVER JA6STAFFEL JT'S AIRDROME. WETJ DROPPED LOW OVER THE 
FIELD, 8UZ ZING VON KRUESLING'S H.O., "THROWING DOWN THE GAUNTLET" 




And now, the most revolutionary idea ever presented in comics 
Discover the innermost secrets of people searching for peace 
of mind in E.C.'s "New Direction" mag,. , 



■Hi 




THERE'S 90% OF T 
* BAD MARRIA8E... II 
QUARRELS OVER REARIN 
CHILD.. .THE FATHEI 



BECKONED T 
SUBJECT. THE BOY HESIT 
THEN ENTERED THE 



E, FREDDY... 
CAREFULLY. YOU'VE Fi 
STUDIES. ..YOU 





AS MANY OF YOU KNOW, WE AT B.C. HAVE BEEN HARP AT WORK PREPARING 
A COMPLETELY NEW LINE OF MAGAZINES TO REPLACE THE ONE5 WE'VE DROPPED 1 / 
AFTER MUCH HEAP-SCRATCHING, NAIL-BITING, ANP BRAIN -RACKING-... FOLLOWEP 
BY PLENTY OF PENCILING, INKING; ANP EPITING...WE ARE AT LAST READY TO UNVEIL 
OUR "CflllCS ®(MI@^0®R!]''MAGAZINES/ TO AROUSE YOUR CURIOSITY, WE'VE PRE- 
SENTEP THIS UNVEILING IN THE FORM OF COMING ATTRACTIONS/ NOW YOU'VE SEEN THEM.' 



IF YOU'P LIKE TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY ANP/OR ALL OF THESE "NEW DIRECTION "MASS, 
FILL OUT THE COUPON BELOW, ENCLOSE SI.00 FOR EACH SUBSCRIPTION, ANP MAIL 
TO... 



ENTERTA1NIN& COMICS 
ROOM 706 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
N.Y.C. IZ, N.Y. 

PLEASE SEND ME 8 ISSUES OF THE 
MA6AZINECS.) I HAVE CHECKER I ENCLOSE 
ONE DOLLAR CIl.OO) FOR EACH SUBSCRIPTION. 



□ IMPACT 


D ACES HIGH 


D VALOR 


D PSYCHOANALYSIS 


D KTRA.' 


D MAO 



D PANIC 



□ PIRACY 




EffiBSl 



WTWfiWOIED. I KILLED HER. I SPLIT HER SLEEK HULL 
ON A LANCE OF CORAL. I BROKE HER TIMBER BONES ON A 
REEF AND THE TASTE OF VENGEANCE WAS SWEET, SO SWEET. 
I'D BEATEN HER. IN THE END, I'D FINALLY BEATEN HER. I 
KNELT THERE, ON THAT TROPIC ISLAND BEACH, AND I 
SLOATED AND LAUGHED ALOUD WITH THE JOY OF WHAT 
I'D DONE... 




Perhaps you'll think that mad, laughing 
over the death of a ship. 8ut it wasn't 
madness. th£ sues* deserved to oie...for 
all the hate she'd held for me. it had bee) 
her life, or mine. right from the very 




I REMEMBER STILL-. MY FATHER... THE SHIPYARD.. 
THE ACCIDENTS. WE'D HELPED TO BUILD THE 
■SHEBA, MY FATHER AND I. AND EVEN THEN, I 
KNE W ... I KNEW SHE WAS EVI 
>*ff*/V/SHTY0ON'T BeITeOOI, BEN? THE 
TRIED TO J SHEBA IS JUST ANOTHER SHIP? 
KILL ME \ YOU TALK AS IF SHE WERE 

AGAIN? ^illfc*-*^ ALIVE fm 




My FATHER WAS WBONS A80UT HER, BUT HOW COULD I 
J PROVE IT? Z WENT BACK TO WORK AND A WEEK LATER 
' WE STOOD OK THE WAYS, WAITING TO ORIVE OUT THE TIM- 




AS I STEPPED FROM THE WAYS, THE Al 
OENLY RENT BY A SICKENING REPORT. THE Tl 
HAWSER, RUNNING FROM THE SHEBAS 
ANCHORING HER FAST, SNAPPED LIKE A CHILD'S 
PIECE OF STRING... 



The SHORING TIMBERS splintered LIKE MATCHSTICKS 
AS THESHEBA STARTED DOWN THE WAYS. PA NEVER HAD 
A CHANCE... 




They said, afterwards, thatitwas just 
another accident. but it wasn't? i knew. 
THE SHEBA'O snapped her haws^k fSHE'o 

KILLED PA' BECAUSE SHE HATED ME fl BURIED 

HIM. I CRIED. AND THEN I SEARCHED FOR 

HER... 

'IS THIS THE T THAT'S RIGHT, SAI 

SHEBA? ^lookin' FOR A BERTH 




Don't you see? i wasn't a sailor.' but i couldn't let 
her beat me.' that's why i signed on her maiden voyage' 
a nd she kn e w? she kn ew<. 
That boom? iT's^^^Ji BEHfLOOK our? 

■BROKEN LOOSE? 




The captain blamed the storm for that loose- 
swinging BOOM. BUT IT'D BEEN MEANT FOR ME. I 
KNEW IT? WE WERE AT WAR, THE SHEBA AUDI. I 
WATCHED HER AFTER THAT. FROM BOSTON TO LIVER- 
POOL, TO THE HORN, £ FOUGHT HER. AND SO, I 
■ IVED TO C OME HOME 

J^STRANSEn DIDN'T THINK YOU'D 

I SIGN ON, AGAIN, BEN, AFTER ALL 
THOSE NARROW ESCAPES' 1 

\ THOUGHT YOU DIDN'T LIKE 
THE SHEBA 



YES. I HAD MV REASONS. BUT HOW COULD I KNOW WHAT 
WAS TO COME? I WENT ASHORE ...AND I MET IVY. HOW. 
DOESN'T MATTER. 1 MET HER...AND THE HARSHNESS OF 
MV LIFE ..THE BROODING AND THE HATE ...SEEM ED TO 

MELT AWAY.. 




Thedeadeye split my head open, but I lived. 

AND AFTER THAT I BORE THE SCAR OF THE SHCBA'S 
HATE UPON MY BROW. SHE'D HUNTED ME AND STRUCK, 
BUT I'D LIVED. ANO NO* I FEARED HER, SHE WAS 
STRONGER THAN I, AND I WAS AFRAID SHE'D WIN A 
FINAL VICTORY IN THE END. FOR MONTHS I LIVED 
WITH THAT FEAR.UNTIL MY NERVES COULD STAND 

NO MORE_ 

" NOfSHE WON'T KILL MEf 
^BBLl WONT LET HER KILL ME? 



One day, in my delirium, i raced from the fo'c'sle, 
screaming myfear of her... 

ie's oaetfhz hasn't been the^ 
same since he got his skull 
cracked? stop him? he's after 
the longboat.' 





THEV LAY AT ANCHOR ALL MIGHT OUTSIOE THE 
TREACHEROUS REEF. TWO SHIPS. ONE TO TAKE ME 
HOME. AND ONE TO WREAK VENGEANCE UPONf WHAT 
I DID, I HAD TO DO? I HAD TO BEAT HERfFINALLY' 
IRREVOCABLY!* 



I SWAM OUT TO THE SHEB*. CUMBED ABOA RD HER . 
AND SILENCEO HER WATCH... 




Then, I hacked her anchor hawser in two. 

SETTING HER AORIFT... 



Perhaps i WAS a little mad? but if I wAS.Wf MfiM 
HAD MADE ME MAO? THE INSHORE CURRENT WAS STRONG. I 
k TOOK THE WHEEL TRIUMPHANTLY. THE SHEB* LEAPED FOR- 
i WARD ...TOWARD THE REEF... TOWARD HER DEATH... 




S« OKW'T EVEN FIGHT ME. SHE OIOH'T YAW. SHI $me KIT THE REEF AMRILY, COUGHING AND GROANING... 

WENT ON- AS IF SHE KNEW THAT IT WAS THE END... HER MASTS AND SPAS* SNAPPING AND TUMBLING...HIR 

f SHE WELCOMED IT... ^apx PLANKING SPLINTERING. AND INSIDE HER, I COULD 

" HEAR HER CREW 9 




THESHEBA DIED, SIGHING, AS THE SEA POURED 
INTO HER. AND SO, I KNELT THERE ON THAT 
TROPIC ISLAND 8EACH, AND I GLOATED AND 
LAUGHED ALOUD WITH THE JOY OF WHAT I'D 

DONE. I'D FINALLY BEATEN MEN* 



They FOUND NO CORPSES in the morning, the sheba. 

EVIL TO TWE END, HAO GtVEN UP NO SURVIVORS. I 
REGRETTED THAT. BUT NOW SHE WAS GONE ...DESTROYED 
AT LAST. WHAT HAD TO BE, HAD TO BE. YOU SEE THAT, 

DON'T YOU? NOW I COULD FIND PEACE...AND HAPPINESS^ 




THE ELIZABETH TOOK ME HOME. AND ALL THE WAY, 
I LAUGHED INSIDE. I THOUGHT OF THE SHEBA AND 
HUGGED THE JDY OF MY VICTORY. AND THEN THE 
DAY CAME AT LAST WHEN X WENT TO FIND ANOTHER 
JOY. IVYf.. 




A CHILL WIND TOUCHED ME. I SUDDENLY REMEMBERED 
HOW THE SHEBA HAD THROWN HERSELF ON THEREEF...SO 
WILLINGLY. I SUDOENLY FELT THE FULL MEASURE OF 
HER HATE... ' ' - 



■^YESf SHE WENT TO YOU .' THE CAPTAIN 
a HE COULD GET BACK BEFORE THE 
ELIZABETH PICKED YOU UP' IVY SAILED... 




THE WAR FRIGATE BOM ST. LOUIS. HAVING COMPLETED A LONG TEDIOUS TOUR OF DUTY IN THE NEW WORLD, WAS 
RETURNING TO FRANCE. ONE FALL DAY IN l«», THE CREW WAS ASSEMBLED ON DECK TO WITNESS A LASHING. 
DISCONTENT AND UNREST HUNG HEAVY OVER THE SHIP. THE LASH FELL, AND ALL ON BOARD WINCED AT ITS 
CRACK. THE FRIGATE'S CAPTAIN. COUNT CHARLES OCVIGNY. NODDED AND THE LASH FELL AGAIN. ON THE 
QUARTER DECK, EM I LE OEVIGNY.THE COUNT'S BROTHER SMIRKED... 

BROTHER IS NO DIFFERENT 
ANY OTHER COMMANDER f 
EVERT OFFICER, INCLUDING YOUR- 
SELF, LIEUTENANT, IS AN ARISTO- 
CRAT... AND EVERY ARISTOCRAT 
OVER US AS IF WE WERE 

D/RTf , 




The unfortunate victim of the cashing sagged, 
unconscious. the count held up his hand... 



The unconscious sailor was cut from the mast 
nd dragged below... 




LOOKtti TOU.' ABSOLUTE) YOU KNOW VERY WELL? THE 



SO I HAVE.' AND If IT WERE MOT FOR \ BUT WHAT IS 
MY SPYING IN THE FO'C'SLE, REPORTING \ THE GOOD OF 
EVERY PLOT, YOUR BRK WOULD NOT BE ) YOUR SPYING 
FILLED WITH WOULD-BE MUTINEERS. 
VERY LIKELY, THE SHIP WOULD BE 
IN THEIR HANDS NOW, AND fOU'O 
FEEDING THE FISHES J 



JrV BUT I 

riNGlTHE G 
BE J YOUR 
, W ANI 




The lonqboat was lowered and commandcn 
D£VIGNV WAS rowed to THE merchant shir_. 



I WILL 60 ABOARD ALONE f 
THE /TEST OF YOU WILL 

REMAIN IN the LONGBOAT fj 


'as VOU W/SH,)\ 

VSIREf Jfl 



A MAt#-HOUR LATER, COUNT lit vie my EMERGED FROM 
THE MERCHANT SWR'S CAPTAIN'S QUARTERS. HIS FACE 
WAS •RIM... 




BUT THE CREW 

IS DISTURBED 

AS IT /S/WHEN 

THEV HEAR 

THIS NEWS, 

THEV MI6HT 

REBEL.. 



ANY REBELLION WILL BE PUT DOWN 
WITH BLOODSHED f ANY MUTINEER 
WILL BE SUMMARILY EXECUTED* 
IN FACT, AN EXAMPLE WILL BE 
SET THIS AFTERNOON.' I HAVE SOME 
NAMES OF WOULD-BE MUTINEERS, EH, 
EM,LE ?£= -^^^ 

SINE.' 




SUDDENLY, CHILE LEAffcO FORWARD, PULLING HIS 
SWORD. THIS WAS THE MOMENT HE'D BEEN WAITING 




The enraged and incited crew stormed the 
quarter deck, as emile turned and ran an 
officer through... 



IN A MOMENT, THE DECK OF THE SONST LOUIS WAS A 
SCENE OF UTTER CONFUSION. MUSKETS WERE FIRED 
AT CLOSE RANGE, BLOWING FACES INTO RED SMEARS. 
CLUBS, SWORDS, DIRKS, BELAYING FINS AND BARE 
HANDS TORE AT FLESH, CRUSHED BONE, AND SPLAT- 
TERED BLOOD... 




An hour later, the mutiny was over, the last 
body had been cast into the sea and the new 
count devi6ny stood on the quarterdeck, in 
command of the bon st. lows... 



That night, before retiring, the new count had a 

VI SITOR .. 




W.NOf WAIT f I 
AIH NOT COUNT 
CHARLES DeVIGNY* 
I AM HIS BROTHER. 
EMILEf I AM A 

NOBODY' 'CHARLES 

IS ALREADY DEAD. 

HE... HE 



THEN ...SINCE YOUR 
(BROTHER IS DEAD, 
THE TITLE IS YOURS* 
YOU ARE COUNT 
DeVIGNY NOW f 
TAKE HIM AWAY' 




ALL THROUGH HIS TRIAL AND IMPRISONMENT, UP TO THE 
VERY INSTANT HE WENT UNDER THE RAZOR SHARP KNIFE OF 
THE SUILLOTINE, EMILE COULD SEE IT SO CLEARLY... THAT 
VERY LAST ENTRY 'IN THE BOM ST. LOUIS' LOS. ../* HIS 
B ROTHERS HAND... 

1 JU^t /=■&« "w«*W •)-* tJUt I 

ItMjt $e^y <um12s&**J.' (&* o*£j 
I oSLiwie A^ifio -tiSiAn, TS- htaJi-fc~ /- 
[ Hi" Ujt. cjiuu u^jk Ti JUa*~,_ _. 
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| f».»6-«», Cb.c.t.40 IN FRttCATAtOB | 
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■ STKEBTorRFO.. 
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i SEND NO MONEY ■ ■ ■ W* Tr ml Van.' I ">»" ,,; ,. 2 ": n 



mi.. . STATE.. 




GUARANTEED * 

SPfCMl IMPORTED COIUCT 
IHCIUDIS THESE U'MBLl STAMPS & SITS: 




ZENITH CO.' 



You Practice 

SERVICING 

with Kits I Send You 

Nothing takes the place of PRACTICAL 
EXI'KUIKMI'I-; Thai's why NR] training 
isbased on LEARNING BY DOING. You 




You Practice 
BROADCASTING 

with Kits I Send You 




I Will Train You at Home in Spare Time 
to be a RADIO-TELEVISION Technician 



America's Fast Growing Industry 
Offers You Good Pay, Success 




e PERFECT COM- 
ie BETTER PAY. 



N.R.I. Training Leads to 
Good Jobs Like These 



Our 40th Yl 



. ht<l[> U 



;. Radio is bigger 



r family n 



with 01 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



15 MILLION 
ing ahead fast. 

Stan Soon to Make 510, (15 a Week lilra Fixing Sets 

My I'ii ii; is |jr;:il,ii'.[. i'.T^.|,lriv . is ki.-knl by Ul years of success training 

rn.Ti .il h'-im- My ■--. ■■ll-.'.lusi.M'."-! Ii^-.cii:, «nv ;..,j li^u- ;.i Kn-ijilcs you need 
:iri'l rnv :,'s,llf.,[[; ■!.-,■. -\, , f ,,-l k i L- ■...! pari:- "brinK t.„ life ' lb-ins:, you leam 
h.nu Ihe I.w,;.,. ! :.<arl s*-ndin H ;. .[,.-li.i 1 1/,-t.i t )■,:,!. .-.I,..i. y.'.u how to 




Operator SFRVIC- 
1NG: Home and Auto Radios. Televi- 
sion Receivers. FM Radios. P. A. Sys- 
tems. IN RADIO PLANTS Design 
Assistant. Technician. Tester, Serv- 
Manager. SHIP 
AMD HARBOR RADIO: Chi 
Operator. Radio -Tele phone Opcr 
tor. GOVERNMENT RADIO: Op- 
erator in Army. Navy. Marine Corps. 
Forestry Service Dis[>atcher. Airway; 
Radio Operator. AVIATION RADIO 



Mail Coupon -Find Out What Radio-Television Offer You 

1 1 practical th rough My 64-page hook "How to be 

Sulvi-ss in Ra'.li'j-T,--|,.-vi:'.i"ii" ;V. ■ ■ ■- 1 -" .- 'Uiat in;, ^ni'luiitcs are doing and 



MailTodav-TestedWaYtoBetterPay 




(Cheek the Kind of Body] 



r 



VAI!I WmmII right in the 

IVU HQIlTe COUPON BELOW 

I ...and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 




JUST tell me where you want it— 
and I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 



n phyaique! Thoti- 



rcngth through "Dynamic Ttmion" 



I don't care i: 
IS or 50 yea 
how ashamet 
present phy; 



strength? 


AM YOU 














st" vou""" 




f you are 
r, old-or 


HEBf**"" 


















a "barrel 





nd multiply dcu 

My method -"Dynamic Tan- 
ion" will turn the trick (or 
ou. No theory-»o easy! Spend 



■ody so full 

ed-blooded 

(eel ther 



mm 



SEND NOW 
l'/i MILLION f 



0. sleeping graphs and valuable advica. Shows what 

A ^ m energy of "Dynamic Tana/on" ha. done for other.. 

J-^m yoursand «---., many v„ al qu „,io n «. Page by 

4^b make it P't* " »>>ow. what I can do for YOU. 
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Have put 3',j 


"Ynu changed mc 


< n h™" l) p""n'dcd' / ' 


My'chert has gone 


_F. S., few Y.rV 


V »l!d Ch m 8 .l 'of 







dynamo! You'll feel and look differ- 
Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 

what's my sicntrt 

DYNAMIC TENSION"! That'i 
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